LOVE

IT is not love
That you whisper to your girl
Sing in a serenade
Or write in a perfumed letter.

Your stale breath

"Wooden words

Insinuating eyes

( Of "fair speechless messages" fame )

Stink of sheer greed

Of nude lust

Passion intriguing with passion

Flesh plotting against flesh

Body betraying body

Hunger feeding hunger.

That is how you love !
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